$ HER MAJESTY.
I.*o comoes when the sun gosa dowa
And Q'Ln-plolﬂnmny knoe;
*Hjer royal robe 14 & small white gown,

And this Is her majesty's ktern decrao:
*“Let me knnw when the Sandman passes by,
For we're going to spesk to him, you snd L™
“There was once & monarch of o1d," I say,

*“Who ast where the beach and the

Roll back!’ he sald to the waves one day,
‘For the royal feet must not ba wet!’
t lle_rriru_ rolled on. For thingy there

be,
Itell her, “ihat mind not majesty.

*“And sllent and shy Is the Sandman old,
And never, I'm sure alnoe the world bogan,
Has seen the kands of gold,
Or spoken & word to the kind old man; .
But parhaps, when the twilight's gold turns

gray, _
You may seo the old Scadmen piss this wiy.
“For your majesty's eyes nre joung and
bright,
Though mina with the dust of time nre dlm—

And possibly queons have a clearer sight
Than subjects who sway 1o m sovorelgn's

whim,
But I'll watch for him, Sweethoart and Queen,"

I say,

“And speak 1f I see him pass this way.*

But thke Sandman came! for the young eves
drooped,

And t}:n amall mouth ourved in & drowsy
wmllo! v
Then down to her majesty's lips I stooped.
And l;limm her and whispered o proyer the
while:
**0 Thou that glveth Thy luved ones sieap,
This night her majesty safely keep!”
—Edgar W. Abbot, in N. Y. lndependent.

TWO AMBITIONS.

‘A Brief Tale of Life at a Frontler
Army Post.

The chief and first tendency of the
army, individually aad collectively, is
to love all now arrivals; the second
and lasting one is to pick them to
pleces and to backbite them.

We loved Miss Rohan with true
Christian spirit when she first came to
the fort. 1t being the headquarters of
the regiment, and we having a band at
our disposal, we gave her a serenade
upon the night of her entrance upon
military soil. The style of the ser-
enade was largely in what our colonel
called *Q minor,” being his way of
expressing ‘‘nltra classic.” The pio-
gramme had been arranged before we
had had the pleasure of secing Miss
Rohan, and when we realized how en-
tirely it was unsuited to her stvle,
there was no time to change.

We called on herin a body the night
of the day that she came, which is the
delightfully barbarous custom nt mil-
ftary posts, like a lot of savages
crowding about a newly-arrived run-
ner who brings news of the outside
world, It is meant well. Most of the
inane and annoying things that we do
in the social body are meant well,
which is their only excuse. Nobody
stops to think that the travel-stalned
wanderer would like time to rid her-
self of the rubbed-in coal soot and the
alkall powder of the plains that she
wounld like the first impression to be a
favorable one.

We sat within the tawdry little par-
lor while the band played symphonies
and andontes under the window, and
we watched the drop o! new blood in
our stagnant veins. It was not blue
blood in the least; it was hearty and
red and strong; but it was the better
appreciated on that account.

We were four, the bachelor officers
—I mean in the room—and one vf us
was undoubtodly doomed to become
the prey of this young person. Which
of us heaven had set its mark upon
was not then to be guessed. Miss
Rohan smiled on all alike. It wasa
gererous smile which showed too
rows of testh rather heavily up-
holsterad 1 gold. They suggested
that she had eaten a good deal of
taffy and pickled limes in her very
youthful days. As lses it now, in the
light of cool reason, she would have
made an {deal milkinaid, for she was
plump and fair, her nose was ecrimson
from exposure to tne Arizona sun, her
halr was an undecided blonde, and her
eyes were blue—real Irish blue. Also,
se¢en in the cool light of reasom, her
Kown was more intrieate than grace-
ful; she had on o skirt ruffled guite to
the walst—a fashion, it seems, among
stont women—a very large flounce, if
that is the nawe for it, falling from
the shoulder and sleeves, whiech were
simply huge. She was very much
laced, too, which may have had some-
thing to do with her florid skin. @ne
is pretty apt to notice a woman's feet;
hers were short and broad and eased
in red slippers. As for her hands, they
were dumpy, aud the tips of her fingers
were square. I learned afterward that
her hands were her pride. She would
sit on the front porch every morning
at guard-mounting and manicure
them. There was no hesitation in her
manner nor in her voice; in fact, she
spoke loudly nnd not always quite
grammatically.

Then 1 looked at my three com-
panions. There was Blake. who was
tall, fair and handsome—the kind of
man that women fall head over ears in
love with, who stood and looked deep
into their eyesasif he read therein the
story of his life. He was the sonof &
New England farmer, of the kind
called *‘good, plain people,” and he
was about as manly and whoie-sonled
a follow as the cavalry held.

Then there was Thomas, who was
small and trim. He had enough con-
ceit for o much bigger man, but, then,
conceit is usually in inverss ratio to a
man's proportions. He was of the
cavalry, too, and he rode the largest
horse In the garrison. As to his an-

‘gestors, they were Philadelphians, and,
he led one to be leve, of the good old
Qualer stock.
. Also there was Bayard. Now, he
was what any man with his name
"' ghould be —we all know the old mot-
s to. And he was so blue-blooded;
his pooplé were the very best that
¢ the United States affords. His mother
—stern, refined, high-souled old
lady—was dead and had left to him

diamonds for his future wife. It ]

~ 4lid not even occur to her that he could
grr, beneath him, so she gave him
no desth-bed warnings, His father, a
tall and stately old general, with huge

thite mustache and a fondness for

d wines, still lived in Washington,

yhe sat in the war ntsll

nd at the Army and Navy cluball

50t much beauty
well-butlt

For myeell. T nesd no Jescription.
for 1 was ont of the rmer from the Arst,

We bod a Welsh rarebit and some
beer before we left.  Miss Ilohan
liked beer, but I think she was disap-
pointed in the rarebit

She came ypon the porch the next
morning to see guard-mounting, aad
she brought her manicureset with her,
If you ean get use to it, n woman really
looks fascinating when sho sits before
the world in broad daylight and *“*does’,
her nails, more especially if you hap
pen %o be one of several lone bachel:
ors who have not looked on the face of
a young woman for six months.

After guard-mounting, she went for
a ride with Blake and Bayard. She sat
her horse splendid y, althongh she did
hold the reins in both handst but that
waos & labit she had picked up from
rlding hard mouthed cart-horses, she
sweetly explained. Blake and Bayard
took luncheon with her. We sat by
and betted on the outcome.

In honor of the young lady's arrival
we had a hop that night. It wasquite
an affair—twenty couples in all, some
of the best people from the neighbor-
ing railroad town having driven over.
We promptly discovered that Miss Ro-
han could not dance; at least, her
way was not our way. Bhe went
around in a cirele, which was enough
to make even a soldier's head swim;
but then she took it so cheerfully and
sweetly when she stepped on our pat-
ent-leather pumps, and informed us so
honestly that she ‘‘guessed she never
had been much at dancin',” that we
were only too anxlous to assure her
that she was n perfect fairy. In course
of time she came to believe it.

She had one habit which was de-
lightful, it was so old-fashioned and
quaint, she said: “Yes'm" and “No'm,"
“Yessir" and “Nosir," always. Capt.
Grant said it waslike a servant girl, but
then he had just been on leave and
was engaged to nneastern girl.

We thought she was very good com-
pany, and so did the garrison children.
They tovk a violant faney to her. She
played tag and prisoner’s basa with
them; she climbed fences and wood-
piles: she sat on the top of the barns;
and she rode barebacked horses around
the post. And then she was such a thor-
oughly good-hearted girl, generous to
the last degree, and such a cook!

For a long time Hayard and Blake
divided the honors, Miss Rohan and
fate smiled on both equally. But Miss
Rohan was a girl with considerable
natural tendency to aim high; more-
over, her married sister had an eye to
the main chance. If there was one
thing more thaegs another that she
hoped for, it was to see the girl Kate
Bayerd.

Here is the case stated plainly:
Given a lleutenant of twenty-six, who
is born with a fondness for feminine
society. who has not had any of it for
at least a year—that is, not any young
feminine society; given also two wom-
en, one of them married and deter-
mined, the other unmarried and not
unattractive. It needs no great wis-
dom to see the nutural outcome. Had
Bayard, just then, had one redeeming,
womanly influence, had he broken
awnay for a month and gone back
among his equals, or had one of his
equals come to him he would have been
saved. As it was, he was left alone
with his ambition and-this girl.

He fell in love; therefore he lost his
reasoning powers, otherwise he would
have been bound to see that this wom-
an and ambition could not both be in
his life. Ile fell in love, and he mar-
ried her then and there. She wore the
diamonds of the stately old mother, as
she sat on the porch at guard-mount-
ing with her manicuore set.

The first intimation we had of the
way the wind blew in that family was
when the young Mrs. Bayard sat one
day on the front steps and read a copy
of “Don't,” whieh she told us that
‘“‘my husband" bad bought for her.
She was very much pleased with the
gift, and took much pleasure in read-
ing it. ‘We noticed after that that she
was most carefal about breaking,
biting, and ocutting her bread at din-
per, breakfast and
“Don’t" evidently did not include any
refocrence to manicure-sets. [ think
Bayard told her about them, though,
after a time, for she censed making
her appearance in public with it, but
she bit her nails nervously.

1 went away on leave about this time.
When I eame back, there was a little
Bayard, which promised to look very
like its mamma. There had been a
great quarrel as to the neming of the
child. There were a good many quar-
rels now, anyway. Mrs. Hayvard had
liked the name of Kathleen—she said
it was her mother's name, and, for my
part, it seemed that it was very musi-
cal and pretty—but the father was de
termined upon Beatrlee, with the ac-
cent on thesecond syllable. The child
was baptized Kathleen,

When I had gone east on my leave,
Bayard had begged me to give my at-
tention and what personal influence I
had to his promotion as captain and
commissary at Washington. He want-
ed it even worse than he did a foreign
attache-ship.

1 saw the turn affairs had taken—
that madam was growing stouter, ugly,
and untidy; that she neglected even
the manicure-set for the very noisy and
unprepossessing baby; that poor Bay-
ard's spick-and-span clothing and ap-
pearance were a thing of the past; that
be looked worn and did not seem to
feel at ease among his brother officers.
So 1 carried to him some encouraging
news with regard to his erst-while de-
sired appointment. | told him that I
knew it to be a sure thing; that the
enviable post in Washington would
soon be his; that ere long he would
again be o his native air.

An uneasy look eame into his fine
brown eyes. He shrank back as his
wife and the baby came into the room.
For an instant his glance rested on
them.

‘“Thank you, old fellow,” he said.
“I think I shall be content to pass the
rost of my life on the frontier, ‘far
from the maddening crowd," you
know,” he added, with a choking
laugh.

Poor Bayard! And this was the epd,
But [ knew he was right, and 1 went
sway, leaving him with his future and
with his wife.—~Gwendolen Overton, in
San Franclsco, Argooaut. -

When He Camoe from Heaven.
A little boy was looking at the stars.

”

“Did 1 come from Heaven? =
MYea”

ea. \
- H*Ehe little boy lonked up agaio at the

stars. i
“Mumma,” Lo vhid. “did God Loy
30 i

luncheon, but.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

«=Teachce=+"Give ma snothor proof
thet the earth is rounl” Pritz—
“Round-trip tieketa"=llogende Blat-
ter, )

—Mollie—"Let's write n_poam, Tom
mie." Tommic-="All right. T'll pick
out the words and you arrangd 'em."—
Harper's Bazar,

—A soldier being asked if he met
with much hospitality in Ireland, re-
plied that he was in the hospital nearly
all the time he was there.—Tit-Bits.

—""That actor is a clever fellow. He
can talk French, German, Italian and
Spanish.” “Indeed! Isn't it a pity he
ean't talk English?"'—N. Y. Herald.

—Phenomenal.—Kitty—"Mr. De Slim
makes up in good looks what he lacks
in brains." Jane—*'He must be a phe-
nomenal beputy."—Detroit Free Press

—The following appears in a small
provineial paper: *“The bridegroom’s
present to the bride was a handsome dia-
mond brooeh, besides many other beau-
tiful things in cut glass "—Tit-Bits.

—“Your wife takes great interest in
the woman question.” *“'She does, sir;
she Is so much taken upwith the righta
of woman that she forgels men have
any."—XN. Y. Press.

—Mrs. Bingo—Can’t I haveabicyecle,
dear?” Ringo—*Pshaw, yon'd never
learn.” Mrs. Bingo—''Well, I've had
enongh practice working the sewing
machine."—N. Y. Herald.

—He—"Do you know how to make
good bread?” She——*"'0, yes; but I don't
mean to; when I warry I mean to geta
husband who will be rich enough to
buy me enke."—Somerville Journal.

—It is more blessed to give thas tc
receive, and the fast that so mnny
people are willing that others shonld
have the blessing shows that people
are not so selfish as some folks wonld
have us believe.—Boston Transceript.

—Customer—"How s2on can you ¢tt
my hair?” Barber—“John, run over
and tell the editor if he's done editin'
the paper to send me my scissors. Gene-
tleman waiting for a haircut."—Atlanta
Constitution.

—*Ah," said the casual caller, seeing
the poet at work in the adjoining room,
“the fire of genius is burning, eh?
**No," said the poet’s practical wife, 1
guess it is his cigarette that smells so.”
—Cincionati Tribune,

—Nervous Old Lady (in saloon of
steamer}—*"*0, steward, where do 1
sleep?” Steward—*\What is the num-
ber of your berth, ma'am?" Nervous
Dld Lady—*"T don't see what that has
to do with it; but if you must know, it
is third; there were abrotherand sister
bord before me. "—Tit-Bits.

—*"Here's something great—simply
great!” exclaimed the street fakir, as
he bloeked the path of a portly eitizen.
“I don't doubt it," was the reply, *‘but
I belong to that class of people, sir,
who object to having greatness thrust
upon them.”—Washington Star.

—The lady had given the small boy
an apple, and he had said nothing in
recognition, *“What does a little boy
say when he gets anything?” asked the
lady, insinuatingly. He hesitated a
moment. ‘‘Some little boys,” he said,
‘says ‘Thank you,’ some says ‘Much
obliged,” and some just keeps thinkin’
how much better an orange is than an

THE EMPERORS OF MOROCCO.

Intrigues By Which They Are Flaced
Upon the Throne.

The cmperors of Moroeeo do not sue-
seed to the erown by right of inherit-
ane¢e. Theoretically they are chosen
by the people from among the descend-
ants of the Mohammedan prophet;
practically they are placed upon tha
throne by some palace intrigue, or by
the influence of some man or body of
men powerful and energetic enough on
the death of a sultan to seize the reins
of power, to bribe the soldiery in the
vicinity of the palace, to destroy, ban-
ish, or outwit the other claimants to
power, and to effect the proclamation
in due form of the sultanof his or theis
choice.

The late emperor becams sovereign
in no different manner from that of his
predecessors. It need hardly be said
that the man who interferes in the
election of the monarch of Moroeca
risks all upon the cast of the die. 1
he fuils and the rival claimant be sue-
cessful, the would-be king-maker, and
all of his kith and kin, may consider
themselves fortnnate if by a precipi-
tute flight, leaving all their worldly
goods behind them, they are able to
escape from death and possibly frowm
torture. The man, therefore, who suc-
ceeds in placing o sovereigh on the
throne of Moroceo has the strongest
possible claim on the gratitude of the
sutocrat whom he has successfully in
stalled in powen

How did the late sultan reward the
subject who risked for him his life and
possessions? Some time after hisac
cession, when he began to feel himselt
secure upon his throne, and withont
even the pretense of a quarrel or of sn
accusation, the late emperor cast this
man into one of his dungeons, awd
there he remained until a few months
ago, when he was at length released
after an imprisonment of fourteen
years. The motiy r this crime was
prabably fear les @ chief who had
been powerful enough to raise him to
the throne might some day use his in-
Auence in favor of another.—Earl of
Meuth, in Nineteenth Cantury.

A NOONDAY REST.

The Best Prescrvative of Woman's Healt?
and Beauty.

A great nerve doctor, famous in twn
contiments, says that ‘‘every woman
whose nervous strength is at all de-
pleted, or whose life is an active one in
many directions, should devote a half
hour to an hour of every day to abso-
lute rest isolated from all. Her room
should be darkened and orders given
that she shall not be disturbed, when,
with closed eyes and relaxed muscles,
she shall lie prostrate, hushing hersell
to all busy thouéhts and cares, and
striving to attain to n condition of quasi
inaninity. Even ten minutes so spent
will be a refreshment, and the busiest
life may spare that much from its ne-
tivities, since one is thus made capable
of longer endurance.”

The physician before quoted thought
that the most convincing argument he
oould advance to recommend his plan
of & regular noonday rest was that it is
the best way known to science to

brighten young eyes and retard the
dreaded coming

of wrinkles to the
middle aged.
In this busy résh of life we all need

to paunse now snd then to take breath.

We are too busy planning for happiness
in the future to enjoy life in the pres-
ent. As Bydney Smith says, “We are,
in our search' for happiness, like an

AGRICULTURALHINTS

PRETTY ROADSIDES,

A Wide-Awake Woman Offers Severa]
Hensible Suggestions.

Now that the newspapers are agitat-
ing the snbject of good ronds, would it
not be advisable to say a word in re
gard to roadsides? The city people ad.
voente good roads, especially the biey-
ele element which is rapidly increas
ing. What shall we do with those whe
disfigure our rondsides by dumping all
the refuse of their back yardsand pan-
tries, consisting of broken ecrockery,
old tinware, tin cans, ete., by the coun-
try roadside without .eave or license?
One of the beantiful mountain rouds
lending from the ncigaboring city,
which has been widened nnd improved

ROAD IN CAMDEN COUNTY, X. J.
[A Perfect Roadway Shaded by Beautiful
Trees.|

at considerable expense to the town,
ns it is a popular and pleasant drive,
has been made such a dumping ground
that, although the trees grow beanti-
fully on either side, one c¢an hardly
find a spot of ground which is not cov-
ered with back yard refuse. If these
people who consider the wnole conn:
try free, would dig a hole and bury
such refuse out of sight, or dump it In
a hole and shovel o little earth over it,
doubtless nature ould soon coneceal
their broken treasure. Tut at present,
itis not a plensant sight for country
people or anyone else, and this praec-
tice should be discontinned. There is
very little to encourage country peo-
ple to beautify their roadsides. For in-
stance, there is a case very near home
of a farmer having about half a mile
of land fronting a public street, whe
has taken a certain amount of pride in
pleking up all the stones and smooth-
ing off the land by the roadside so that
it is green and level. Too level. in
fact.sothat penple will turn down on tc
it and drive right straight np through
past the front gate, cutting deep ruts,
not only during the springtime when
the roads are muddy, but in the warm
weather if the roads are a trifle dusty.
Of course, the people who do this have
their own roadsides dug out in holes
from which they eart soil to the barn-
yard, or covered with heaps of stone
picked up from the farm. The road is
nlways kept in good repalr, but there
is a certain lawlessness about such
things in the country that is discour-
aging to improvements. and exasper
ating to would-be improvers.—Alice E
Pinney, in Rural New Yorker,

ROADS IN EUROPE.

How They Impressed Presldent Adams of
Cornell University.

To an American visiting Europe
there is nothing more impressive than
the reneral excellence of the roads.
Their climate is more rainy than ours,
and their roads, under the same con-
ditions. would probably be even worse
than those usually met with in Ameri-
ca. Dutin Eogland, in France, in Ger-
many, and in Switzerland, everywhere
one goes, the excellenee of the roads
is n constant source of surprise to one
visiting those conntries. During the
last sumnier it was my fortune to take
a long drive in the Alps. The party
was made up of six persons. A ecoach
was employed for the whaole trip. We
were thirty-three days in the coach,
and during that time we went over
four of the great passes and traveled
nearly a thousand miles. But the mat-
ter of chief significance to those in-
terested in good roads is the faet that,
althouzh we drove from twenty-five to
fifty miles a day for more than a
month in these mountrninousregions,
the whole trip was done with one team
of horses. No change was made, and
none was needed. More than that,
it was our opinion that the horses
were in better condition at the end of
August than they had been at the be-
ginning of the trip, a little after the
middle of July. Counld there be any
more significant commentary on the
guality of the roads? What would be
the condition of a team of horses in
midsummer in Amerien which had
been driven over mountain roads at
the rate of twenty-tve to fifty miles a
day forsix days in a week?—C. K. Ad-
ams, 'resident of Cornell Unlversity.

When to Cut the Corn Crop.

These couclusionsare deduced by Ags
riculturist Curtis, of the lowa experis
mental station: 1. The stover of a
erop of corn reaches the highest yield
and the Lest condition for feeding at
the stage of growth indicated by a
well-dented kernel and the first dry-
ing of the biades, 2. The grain of a
erop of corn reaches the hijrhest yield
and the best condition for utility at
the stage of growth indicated by &
well-ripened ear and a  half-dried
blade. The best time for securing thq
erop for both eorn and stover would be
at the stage of ripening botween the
above. 3. The loss resulting from
stover remaining in the fleld under or
dinary stalk fleld conditions two
months niter ripening amounts to
about one-half the dry matter and
more thun one-half of the total feed-
ing value. 4. After the stover has
reached the best condition for cutting,
there is a rapid decline in both yield
and feeding value.

More Enlightenment Needed.

The roads and highways of many
>f the states of the union are in such
a wretched condition that the guneral
prosperity of the country is actually
impeded thereby. The whole subject
is one of which there is so much igno.
rance that any scheme for 8 more com-
prebensive knowledge leading wultiy
mately to better roads and highway:
is welcome.—N. Y. Recorder.

Everybody Is Interested.

It is & mistake to suppose that only
farmers ure concerned in good roada
City merchants snd manufacturers,
who depend largely on the countiry
for their patronage, are also interest-
ed, and oughtto jolm in the wmouve-
-.ll.l. t.—Journsl of Commerce, Chicago,

PR gt

A CORNER FOR VERSE.

I Love You Bo.
I love you wo, my Aarling, overy minute
I fashlon to myself the wild, awoot paln
Cf the old hand-claap, cnd love's rapture o (s,
When wo sholl mees agzin

Whan we shall meet agaln my ligs will tremble
With :él’thelr welght of love's unspoken
words,
And sllence, whereln never bearts dissemble,
Will follow afterwarda

For such & moment would be far too full of
splendor)
With the soul hunger flusling In the cheek,
To trust Itself to words, however tender,
That any tongue ean spesk.

But hoart and eyes have langusge that s
mystie,
And pierces the hushed moments through
nad through,
Filllng me with your rich love reallstie,
If 1 may look on you

To look ou Fou, oh, tho sweot rapture in (41
I walt In patlenen everywhere I go,
And think of you, my darilug, every minute,
Becauao 1 love you so
—Alfred Ellison, ln Chicago Resord

Bong or Sigh!
When bright sicles seem far away,
Smile, and think December's May!
When the snow falls day and night,
Weave it into roses white!
Never mind how dark the aky,
It you slng you'll never sigh!

014 world, ns she rolls along,
Stlll makes muslo—aings & songl
Eveory bird on every tree

Makes some sort of melody!
Can’t you sing, or can't you tryy
If you sing you'll never sighi!

Every wayside has a rose;

Every storm o rainbow shows)

When you see the sun decline,

Give the stars o chunce to shino!

See the sun—thoe stars ob high—

Sing your song and never algh!
—Atlanta Constitution

Proud Mothers,
*Thore never, no, never, were oables ilke
minc!"
Clucks proud Mother Hen, as she leads them
ubonut,
Hoer Aufty nnd puffy and plump letls nine
Oh, sweet lttle chicks from tho sbell's prison
out!

"Tal'u“not of your beauties,” cries vain Mother
Mare;
“Just look at my colt, with hls rough coatof
fricze,
And lils dear lttle feet, that are glad to go
bare,
Dresend up In white stockings half-way to
the kaeesa ™

*“It you wart o king's treasure come peepin
the crib,
My baby Is here!* says the queen with a
laugh.
"1 might sing you hls wonderful charms, dear,
full gliv,
But & year would go by, ond I could not sell
half."
=Margarct E. Sangster, in Harper's Young
Poeople. -

To My Girl.
I I ahiould aslc you to be mine,
Whnt wonld you sas?
Would you my proffered hand decline,
And soy me nay?

Or would you temparize, and say
Nor “No" gor “Yes"”

And havoe me, tortured by delays,
To try to guess?

Or would you tell me “Yes" to-day,
You littie Lilre,

And “No" to-morrow, just In play,
To see it hurt?

Or would you grant me havplness
For good and all,

And malie me circest answer, “Yeas,"
Without ropull®

I wish you'd tell me, dear, the truth
Without a mask;
For if you promise "Yea'" in sooth,
Perhaza I'd ssk!
—Lile,

An Unhappy Exception.

The world Is full of changes: there is nothing
here ablding:

All things ure ovanescent, fiseting, transitory,
gliding,

The earth. the sen. the sky, the stars—where'er
the funcy ronges;

The tooth of time forever mars—ail 1ife is full
of ¢hanges.

Like sands upon ths ocean’s shore that are for-
ever drifting.

Soallthe fuding scenes of earth lncessantly are
shifting.

Change rules the mighty universo—thcre is no
power can block [t

'l‘hc-re';l change in everything, alas! cxoept &
fellow” {0
—Nixon Watcrman, In Chleage Journal

One More.
“Haut thou n lover,"” asked ke,
*0 maliden of the Rhlnet
Ehe bluskhad In sweet confusion,
And softly faliered: “Neln."

He folt robufel and knew nod
What best to say, and theg
A sudden thought came to bim;
Ho ploaded: “Make It ten ™
—Detrcit Tribune

Twilight.
Alone, In tha lane, we paused to rest,
I and my love, when the sun weat dowa,
The skty was the Bueof the dove's soft breast,
And the woods were brown.

Only one star shone over the free,
Only one bird-note thrilled the afr,
Only ono thouglt in our hearts, as we

Stood sllent there

But tho scant of the briar was sweeter than
word,
And our souls hod yeaiwed through space so
far
That tielr speech was hid In the song of » bird
And the light of & star.

And my heart was glad—tbough the bird note
swaet,
And tho pulse of the spring with its promise
of yours,
From the star to the briar a-bloom at our fees,
Held somcthing of tears.
~=Virgiola W. (lond, {u Boston Transeript
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Highest of all in Leavening Power— Latest U. 8. Gov't Report

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Ix the Adirondacks—*If you should lose
your way in theso woods, Jack, what would
rou dot" “Walk straight ahend," sald Jack.
‘The world is ronnded, and I'd be sure to
back home that way sooner or later."'—
arper's Young People.

Brenx Employer—*1 hear you wereat the
ball game yesterduy afternoon!” Ofice
Boy—*Yes, air." Stern Eriployer—*1 sup-
pose you were on the qui vive!"' Ofiice Boy
—'No, sir. 1was on de fence"

Everybody Is Golog South Now-a-Days,

The only section of the country where the
farmers have made aoy money the past year
Is In the South. If you wish to change you
should go down now and see for yourself
The Loulsville & Nashville Railroad apd
connections will sell tickets to &l points
South for trains of October2, November 8
and December 4, at one fare round trip.
Ask your ticket agent about it, and if he
cannot sell you excursion tickets write to
C. P. Atmore, General Possenger Agent,
Louisville, Ky., or
Geo. B. Horxeg, D. P. A., Bt. Louis, Mo,

Taene is advantage in making & good
start in life, but the young man who goes to
the bat with the sole ambition of knovkioga
sky-scraper will likkely get caught out cona
fiy.—Young Men's Era.

Home-Seekers’ Excurslons.

On RBept. 11, H’Y'" 25 and Oct. 9 the Par
linzton Route will =all excursion tickets ta
all points in ths Northwest, West and Southe
west, at one fare for the round trip, plus $1.

- ——

DiyRLE —-*Strange . you shaitld be
come by the heat,”! Dankle—*(ircat Sente,
man!
Courier.

Hall's Catarrh Care
Is taken internally. I'rice Tic.

A Max's domestic relations do not trouble
bim as much as the rclutions of Lis domes-
tie.—Truth.

Crue your cough with Hale's Honey of
Horehound and Tar.
FPike's Toothache Drops cure in one minute
Tnere wounld be fewer hizh monumentsif
we had to buy them oursclves.—Byracuse
Courier,

Hearta, comfort and ho
n homes where “Garlang™
Ranges are used.
5 ——
A FLY sces just as well when be leaveshis
spees behind him, —T*ress.

TAKE STEPS

in time, if you are a suf.
ferer from that scourge
of humanity known as
consumption, and you
an b cured. There is
the evidence of
hundreds of liv.

ing witnesses to g
the fact that, in {=EESeo?

all its early}8
sLages, consump.
tion is a curable

disease. Not

cevery case, hut a

large percentage of

cases, and we bLelieve,

fully of per cent, are

cured by Dr. Pierce's

Golden Medical Dis.

covery, even after the disease has pro-
gressed =o far as to induce repeated bleed-
ings from the lungs, severe ling

with copions expectoration |

beretilar matter), great loss of flesh

treme emaciation and weakuess,

Do you doubt that hundreds of such cases
reported to us as cured by **
ical Discovery " were genud
dread and fatal disease 2 You ne ot tike
our word for it, They ltave, in nearly every
instance, been so pronounced by the best
and most experienced home phys
who have no interest whatever in m
representing them, and who were often
strongly prejudiced and advised against
a trial of “ Golden Medical Disco
but who have been forced to confi
it surpasses, in curative power over
fatal wmalady, all other medic
which they are acquainted.
liver oil and its flthy *'emulsions )
mixtures, had been tried in nearly all these
enses and had either utterly failed to bene.
fit, or had only seented to benefita e for
a short time, Extract of malt, v T,
and various preparations of the hypo.
phosphites had also been faithiully tned
i vain.

The photographs of a lurge number of
those cured of consumption, b -
lingering coughs, asthma, chron 1

h and kindred maladies, inve bheen
iy reproduced in a hook of 160
which will be mailed 10 you, on
nt of address and six o ir
stamips.  You ecan then write totl
hiave been cured and profit by the
perience,

Address for Book, WoRLD'S DnsprNsARyY

MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y.

Borxe, government office.—Chisf (to fn-
dustrious clerk) —Why didn't you @0t the
e e e CIatA] g parion
night?’ Industrious —t

HE otk e oSk suck ot o
that point, an n't care

tkme.r"? Chief apolo, , and writes to the
:Iecmury in allowance for extra

me,

KNOWLEDGE

over |

lost ten dollars on it."—Bufiulo | the value to

Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to geraonn.l enjoyment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy fife more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world’s best products to
| the needs of physical being, will attest
' fealth of the pure liquid

laxative principles emb in the
remedy, SByrup of Figs.

1ts excellence is due tc s presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of & perfect lax-
otive ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers
and permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free frota
every objectionable substance.

syrup of Figs is for sale by all drug-
gi=ts in 50c and 81 bottles, but it is man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every
package, alzo the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, vou will not
accept any substitute if offered.

o
WEBSTER’S 3

INTERNATIONAL
cieris cmer. DICTIONARY

, lgltmmr of !ll'?
A Dictionary of
English,

Contsinn,

aﬂgn,r to.

Btandard of the U,
Gov't I'rinting Omoe,t
T 8. Sapreme (‘ourt au
of y all the School-@

Hon.D. J. Brewer,
Justica of the U. 8.
supreme Court, wriles:
- I commend it to nll a8,
the one great standard authority.
Send far free pamp ining sp [ages.
G. & C. MERRIAM CO,, Publishers,
Springfield, Mass., U.5.A.
o= Do not bay reprinta of anclent editions,

]

#;.‘?'a";:.?::
FORDURABILITY,ECON
GENERAL BLACKING IS UNEQUALLEDR

HAS AN ANNUAL SALE OF 3.000 TONS.
WE ALSO MANUFACTURE THE

N PASTE STOVE POUSH
7OR &) AFTER DNNER SHINE, OR 10
TOUCH U
FAKES NO DUST, IN S&I EHTﬁN%ﬁXE&
int ONLY PERFECT PASTE.
Morse Bros.Pror's. CANTON,MASS.
HEEDLES, : AR DARE Coubs ORIE:
SHUTTLES, thisiste
- - ] et o

914 Locustst.St.Louls. Mo
N3G THIS PAVID svery tiae yoc wria
A N K, B 1520.

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEAARE
siate thot you saw the Advertisement In this
| Taper.

Sure Cure for Spraln, Bruise or Hurt!

= ST.JACOBS OIL

You'll Use it Always for a Like Mishap.

THE POT INSULTED THE KETTLE BECAUSE
THE COOK HAD NOT USED

SAPOLIO

GOOD COOKING DEMANDS CLEANLINESS.
SAPOLIO SHOULD s usigD IN EVERY KITCHEN.
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